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SOMETHING LIKE A OATCH. 


Mrs. Binks (sick of it). *‘ReaLLY, Joun! How cAN YoU BEAR TO 
SPEND YOUR TIME WHIP—WHIP—WHIPPING AT THE STREAM ALL DAY 
LONG AND NEVER A SINGLE FISH TAKING THE LEAST NOTICE OF You ?” 

John. ‘‘ AH, BUT THINK 0’ THE DELIGHT, MARIA, WHEN YOU DO 
cet A Fish! Lor’ BLESS US, MY DEAR, HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN THE 
DAY WHEN YOU HOOKED ME?” 





= 





OPERATIC NOTES. 


Monday.—The Don. M. Renaup, who had been “called on” 
twice after second act, and had politely returned the call, now sent 
round to his “‘ friends in front” to say that he was suffering from 
hoarseness, The information was necessary, as otherwise the fact 
would have passed unnoticed by the audience. Ztiims Zerlina 
eprightly arch as usual, Litt1 LauMann majestic, and Black-Ey’d 

UZANNE Apams a rather knowing Donna Elwira. 

Tuesday Night.—In view of coming Henley Week, and of 
Regatta season generally having now set in, the Operatic manage- 
ment, ever ceady to get along swimmingly with the tide of popular 
favour, evidently considered it a Happy Thought to produce Ero 
¢ Leandro, by that “Jolly young Water-Man ”-cINELLI. That the 
announcement must have taken the public by surprise was evident 
from the thinness of the house, which was in a reduced state, per- 
haps on account of the afternoon’s heat, with rain threatening and 
thunderstorms in the air. Lovrsz Homgr, as Prologo, came like 
& shadow and so departed, being with us but for a few brief 
moments. Mlle. Srrakoscu, as Ero the ’Eroine, and M. SaLéza 
as the Hero, the classic professor of natation, and PLANgON as 
the classic Irishman, A O’Farnie—spelt in Italian Airofarne— 
did their level best, and the best on this occasion was so uncom- 
monly level that the entire Opera, musically and dramatically, 
seemed rather flat. Signor ManciNELLI conducted, but whether 
during the performance he was pleased or grieved, it was impossible 
to determine from the audience’s point of view of him. 

Wednesday.—An emotional House calling JeaN DE Reszkg on 
before the curtain some eight or ten times in order to bid him 
heartily farewell. Rather trying for our stout Jean. However, 
though he played and sang Tristan to perfection, he was not so 
overcome at the a of parting from his dear friends, “‘ as,”’ 
observed gaily Mr. WaaasTaFr, “to appear a very Triste ’un.” 
Hope Wacare will be locked up before next season. He sees the 
name of Jacgugs Bars in the programme and, of course, wants to 


Law Bars, musical Bars, American Brown Bars, or——” But at 
this point (if the word ‘‘ point” can possibly be applied to anything 
WaaastaFF ever utters) we fied. Suffice it that the two Reszxxgs, 
BispHaM, PRINGLE, and Bars, with Mme. Litur Leymann, as 
Isolde, and Mile. Ot1TzKa as Brangane, were all first-rate. 
Thursday.—Tannhduser. An “ off” night, i.e. Van Dyck and 
Mons. Piangon, both being “indispoged,”’ were “off it.”’ Their 
efficient substitutes were Herr Dippkt and Mister PrinGcue, 
Elisabeth was well sung and played by Mme. Gapsk1; Venus came 
out strong, or rather, Miss Susan Strone was all her name implies 
as Venus. In spite of its being, comparatively, a ‘‘ Poor House,” 
there was plenty of money in it, judging from appearances. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue late Mr. Gzorce W. FisHer’s handsome book of the 
Annals of Shrewsbury School (METHUEN) should be a joy to all Old 
Salopians, as it is to one of them, my Nautical Retainer, who here 
writes its praises. There were school customs on which he could 
have enlightened the author, but the work does not pretend to 
exhaust the extensive and peculiar details of the habits of the boys 
as they lived; rather to be an historical record of the school from 
the time when it rose to fame under Essex’s friend AsHToN, 
atron of Whitsuntide Plays, and counted Pare Sipney and 
ULKE GREVILLE among its alumni, till, after many vicissitudes, 
it won, and held during at least the middle half of the present 
——_ the first place easily among English public schools for 
ure classical scholarship. At the same time, though Mr. FisHEr, 
imself formerly a Shrewsbury Master, has dwelt most upon the 
history of the school as a seat of learning, the lighter side of 
things is not neglected; the prowess of the school by flood and 
field is traced back from the honours of her latest blues to the 
time when, in the days of good Queen Brss, “the only games 
permitted at the school were ‘shootinge in the longe bowe,’ 
*chesse plaie,’ running, wrestling, and ane ;”’ when, with the 
exception of “limited stakes, 1d, a game and 4d. a match,” all 
betting, ‘‘ openlie or covertlie,” was forbidden ; and offenders 
‘* severely punyshed ” or else ‘‘ expulsed for ever.” A useful 
ordinance of the same period made provision for the case of 
masters who might be unable to perform their duties satisfactorily 
by reason of ‘‘ greate age or imbecilitie.” 

Both Great and Small, by AntHuR Lxeaas (Joun Lang), should 
undoubtedly have been issued as the opening number of a series, 
say, Lane’s Penny Fireside Noveletie, in which form its lurid 
banalities could have made a more successful appeal. We have 
the noble Earl repulsed by the poor clergyman’s daughter, until 
the time-honoured device of an affray in which he gets seriously 
mangled brings her rushing to his side, and, like the noble girl 
she is, promising to sacrifice herself and marry into the peerage. 
We have the bad and beauteous lady who calls a spade—emphati- 
cally and at frequent intervals—a spade; we have the gallant 
captain on whom she casts her basilisk eyes, making him so un- 
comfortable that he marries her, and spends the rest of his life 
being misunderstood by every one; and we have the death of the 
harmless, necessary child that instantaneously changes his bad and 
beauteous wife into a good but plain one. And when he finds her 
at last, after years of separation, on a lonely beach, a considerate 
tide surrounds them with boiling surf, and nothing remains but the 
‘still pitiless cliffs, and the leaping, staggering, drunken sea.” 
“If only we could believe that!” sighs the Baron’s Retainer, 
ordinarily “ blithe and gay,” ‘ but we know, alas, that neither by 
plague nor pestilence, fire nor water, can this kind of people be killed 
outright, never to re-appear in any novel or romaace whatever.” 

Florizel’s Folly (CHatTo AND WINDUs) is the gentle way of putti 
things Mr. Jonn Aston adopts as the title of a work devote 
to record of the social life of the Prince of Wass, afterwards 
GEORGE THE FourtH. If he had called it Florizel’s Meanness, 
Gluttony, Debauchery, and Absolute Worthlessness, it would have 
been a more cumbrous but a more accurate label for the volume. 
My Baronite is amazed to think that such goings on as are here 
described happened in the highest places of this realm not more 
than a hundred years ago. What makes the record the more 
terrible is the compiler’s severe abstention from comment. He is 
as unemotionable as a telephone or a phonograph. His not to 
wonder why. He collects with intelligent assiduity from a far- 
stretching field contemporary records of the doings of *‘ the First 
Gentleman of Europe,” chiefly in connection with his orgies at 
Brighton. The only gleam of satisfaction that lights on the 
sordid story is found in the wholesome freedom of comment by pen 
and pencil displayed by the newspapers and the Gitrays of the 
day. Everybody knew in what low saturnalia the Prince got into 
debt. All the same, when time after time his wretched father 
appealed to Parliament to pay off his pimps and harlots the 








know “which Bars? Is it drinking Bars, Chancery and Common 








money was forthcoming. HE Baron DE B.-W. 
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COMBINE, AUSTRALIA! 





OW YOU 'RE GOING TO FEDERATE AT Home. Bravo, Boys!” 


KET FIELD, AND N 


IN THE Cru 
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Umpire Punch. 
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A MASQUE, 


ENTITLED, 
THE SLEEPING BEAODTY. 


(In humble emulation of the Masque entitled 
“ Beauty’s Awakening,” now being pre- 
sented at the Guildhall by members of tie 
Art Workers’ Guild.) 


Tue Scens—An open space under the aegis of 
the County Council. In the centre of the 
stage, upon a couch, reclineth Lonpon, 
asleep. She is shown as a fair lady clad 
in flowing garments coloured like smoke, 
and a@ thick fog broods over her. One of 
the Council's bands discourseth sweet 
music. 


Presently shall enter PRoLocUTOR, represent- 
ing the Art Workers’ Guild, who shall 
gaze sadly upon the sleeper and theréafter 
speak these lines, sternly :— 

Lonpon, awake! I notice with regret 

That Art and You are unacquainted yet, 

Your homes are ugly and your streets are 


Cc 
You’ve not advanced a step since 1830. 
You love the gorgeous and eschew the chaste 
And now, as ever, are devoid of Taste. 


Then shall he descend the steps of the stage 
and sit among the audience. Presently 
shall enter, on the Right, im poor attire, a 
fair youth, which is ARCHITECTURE, who 
shall iurn to the sleeper and speak thus :— 
Bid mg to build and I will build 
A mansion fit for thee, 

Which other members of the Guild 
Shall furnish fittingly ; 

A house as large, a house as fine, 
A house as fair and free, 

As anywhere shall meet thine ey’ne, 
That house 1 ’ll build for thee. 


But, or ever he shall finish saying of these 
verses, shall enter on the Left a threatening 
shape, magnificently appointed, presenting 
JERRY-BUILDER, who shall address ths 
sleeper thus :— 

The Architects with might and main 

Make every effort to destroy me, 
My loss, they think, would be THEIR gain, 
But as I’m cheap, why you employ me. 


These twain shall then go out severally, and 
on the Right shall enter LITERATURE (in 
other words, the Society of Authors), re- 
presented by the good Knight Sir Besant. 
He is clothed in rags, and shall address 
Lonpon as follows, weeping :— 

You lavish money on your table, 

Your clothes, your footmen and your 
cooks, 

You keep six horses in your stable, 

And yet you never buy our books! 

Whereupon enter hurriedly the Tir-Brrs 
SPIRIT, in costly apparel, prosperous and 
well-fed, who shall speak as follows, 
proudly :— 

Tam the thing that Lonpon reads, 

Beneath my spell she sleeps secure, 

Tam exactly what she needs, 

I am her Literature ! 

They two likewise shall go out severally, and 
enter on the Right figures representing 
Arts AND Crarts, on the Left a mighty 
Spirit yclept Suoppy. They on the 

ight shall say :— 

Ws work in metal and in wood, 

Design art papers for your walls, 

We, only ws, most fitly could 

Provide mosaics for St. Paul’s 
To whom Suovpy shall reply :— 
Tam the Nasty and the Cheap, 

Tam the Hasty and the Bad, 





MATTER WITH ’IM, WILLUM? 
BIN AN’ CHANGED ’1Is MILK!” 
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"Bus Driver (to Cabby, who is trying to lash his horse into something like a trot), ‘* Wor’s THE 
’E DON’T SEEM ‘ISSELF THIS MORNIN’. 


I BELIEVE YOU’vVE 








I make artistic flesh to creep, 

I drive artistic natures mad. 
Whate’er I make, I make to sell, 
The Greedy huckster loves me well ! 


When these are gone forth, shall enter on the 
Right Music, carrying a broken harp. 
She shall speak thus, sadly :— 

The eldest of the Arts am I, 

All other cities reverence me, 
Here by Thames’ side I pine and die, 
None aids mg with a subsidy. 

To whom shall reply the SprRIT OF THE 
Music Haut, upon the Left, clad re- 
splendently in purple and gold :— 

I am the Music Lonpon craves, 

The Patriotic crowds adore me ; 





I ree “y Britain rules the waves, 
And pit and gallery encore me ! 








They also shall depart, and Pro.ocuToR 
shall ascend from the Audience, and, 
standing upon the stage, shall address 
Lonpon as follows :— 

Still sleeping, Lonpon? Dost thou close 

thine ears 

Alike to Architect’s and Artist’s tears ? 

Absorbed in bargains, busy in the Mart, 

We see thee blind to beauty, deaf to Art, 

Thy Painters starve, thy minor ts weep, 

And nothing ws can do can break thy sleep. 

Then shall Protocutor also depart sadly, 
and Lonpon, whose sleep has grown more 
and more profound during the progress of 
the Masque, shall break into a snore as 
the curtain falls. 





FRUIT TO BE AVOIDED BY BATHERS.— 
Currants. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary oF Topsy, &M.P. 


House of Lords, Monday, June 19.—Since 
the image of the housemaid crossed his 
mind, luring him on to the wanton destruc- 
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“THE PRIMATE® 


A POLITICAL ROYAL ACADEMY (SCULPTURE DEPARTMENT). 


“T doubt whether any addition of politicians to the governing bodies of our great Art institutions would add much to the value and beauty of 


& 
*TLORG HAL-SRURY ° 


(sucens 


| enough for that, a Select Committee has 
| been appointed. On the system, value, 

utility, of Royal Commissions, Marxiss 
| straightway proceeded to pour contumely 


| 
| and scorn. 


“I think I know several now pending,” | ing 


he chuckled, “‘ which have not the slightest 











Tuesday.—‘‘ How they brought the news 
to Ghent’ is a story that has been told in 
deathless verse. How Lord Tweepmovutg 
“came tothe powers of,” what he frequently 
alluded to as, ‘‘ these bodies” is not lack. 
in dramatic incidence. Must not be 
concluded from iteration of phrase, “ these 
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their work.’’—Lord Salisbury en Academy Reform. 


tion of the Scotch Shop Girls’ Seats Bill, 
introduced in other House by political 
supporter, approved by the Lorp ApvocarTs, 
the Marxiss has not given us any of his 
charming speeches. ‘o-night broke out 
again, harmlessly this time, at least, hurt- 
ing no one more important than STANLEY 
of Alderley. That eminent legislator, sud- 
denly remembering that thirty-six years ago 
Royal Commission sosomanante’d certain 
reforms of Royal Academy, woke up and 
asked the MaRKIss what he meant to do 
about it ? 

Pretty to see the Marxiss’s amused yet 
benevolent glance at the noble Ri an 
Winkle. Must know Srantey of / ater 
and his manner of speech fully to appreciate 
the remark, ‘‘ He has, as usual, surrounded 
the question of which he gave notice with 
a graceful have of irrelevant matter.” 
Then, momentarily displacing the house- 
maid, there crossed the Markiss’s mind 
the image of an Artistic Party in Parliament, 
led by Lord Wemyss, with Sranuey of 
Alderley as Whip, preecribing for the Royal 
Academy rules of conduct and procedure. 


“I hope,” said the Marxiss, “ they will | 


organise themselves in some such way that 
their recommendations shall have a ten- 
dency towards unanimity.” Next he be- 
thought him, that since he came into office, 
he and his colleagues, more especially those 
seated in the Commons, have passed much 
time in appointing Royal Commissions and 
Select Committees. Whenever a quandary 


has arisen, whether in respect of Old Age 
Pensions, Supply of London Water, Licens- 
ing Laws, Local Taxation, Railway Regula- 
Commission 
culty not big 


tion, or anything else, a Royal 
has been nominated, or, if xia 


ey of any action following on their 
a Po , 

ncouraging this for gentlemen giving up 
valuable ‘i to service of the State. 
But ’twas a pleasant speech, delight of 
listening to it increased by the subdued 
joyousness of the Marxiss and the politely 
shocked air of noble lords. 

Business done.—Lorp ApvocaTE brought 
down from hospital in one of new ambu- 
|lances. House of Commons spends another 
night in Committee with Scotch Private 
Legislation Procedure Bill. 








A Great Wuir at Favtrt. 
Lord Tw-dm-th loses the scent—for once. 
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DIPLOMA woRK 


BY 
“LORE KITCHENER: 





bodies,’ taken in conjunction with funereal 
aspect of audience addressed, that business 
to the fore had anything to do with under- 


taking. House was discussing London 
Government Bill: second re g just 
moved by Doox or DEVONSHIRE. TWEED- 


MOUTH rose from Front Opposition Bench 
to state his views on the bill. For a quarter 
of an hour set them forth with lucidity and 
force that indicated loss sustained by Com- 
mons through years when office of Whip 
tied his tongue. 

“Now, my lords,” he continued, “I 
come to the question of the powers con- 
ferred on these bodies.” Here he stopped; 
turned over copy of bill spread on table 
before him; long pause, while he studied 
contents. “My lords, I now come—.” 
Another silence; turned over the bill 
with hastier movement. Prolonged pause. 
Noble lords sat silent, struggling against 
tendency to show signs of anxiety. The 
Doox, waking up from refreshing sleep 
following on his historical review of Govern- 
ment of London, started. His slumber 
disturbed by cessation of buzz of TwEsD- 
MOUTH’s voice followed by sepulchral silence. 
Thought at first business was over; House 
adjourned, and he left there sleeping. Look- 
ing round found Lorp CHANCELLOR on 
Woolsack ; peers sprinkled about benches; 
TWEEDMOUTH standing at table ; all just as 
when he dropped off. ' 

“My lords, I now come—.” It was 
Lord TweEpMouTuH’s voice again breaking 
the pained silence. Putting on one side the 
copy of the bill he had been scanning he 
mutely turned over another paper. 

In Commons such a scene would have 
been differently enacted. A titter of laughter 
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swelling in volume would have gone round; 
there would have been encouraging cheer 
for the faltering orator, amid which he 
would blushingly have resumed his seat. 
Lords took it as if it were all part of 
ordered business. Sat silent, trying to 
look unconcerned. TWEEDMOUTH’s pluck 
equal to their politeness. A bead of per- 
spiration gathered on his brow; rolled down 
his cheek; was — wiped ow and the 
search continued amid a ghastly silence 
appropriate enough in connection with 
“these bodies.”” Probably by Westminster 
clock the outeete did not last three minutes. 
It seemed ully & quarter of an hour. 

‘* My lords,” said the voice at the table 
for the fourth time, ‘‘I now come to the 
powers conferred upon these bodies.” That 
was it; the spell was broken; thereafter he 
went on in level voice, undisturbed manner, 
just asif nothing in the world had happened. 

‘“« My dear Tosy,” a peer who has achieved 
perfect command over the Lords as an 
audience once said, ‘* when I oe up in the 
House I feel as if I were addressing an 
assembly of tombstones.” 

Only those who have shared the ex- 
perience can fully appreciate the measure of 
the imperturbable pluck a pte by Lord 
TWEEDMOUTH amid freezingly embarrassing 
circumstances. 

Business done.—London Government Bill 
read a second time. 


Friday.— Sark tells me that’ when on 
Monday London Government Bill is taken 
in Committee, Jamzs or Hererorp (not 
the Bishop but the Beau) will move an 
amendment providing that no woman under 
forty shall be eligible for election as an 
aulderwoman in the new Metropolitan 
municipalities. 

That seems designed to fatally limit field 
of selection. So few women, especially of 
the unmarried class who take an interest in 
public affairs, have reached the age of forty. 
Sark says it’s all right; Lord James would 
not, on any account, attempt to damage the 
bill at this particular point. What he 
really wants is to strengthen it. An in- 
timate study of the subject has brought him 











A REAL NATIVE, 
Quite an Irish Wit-stable; good for Oyster Soup, 
being the “‘ broth of a boy,” and splendid for Oyster 
“ Pat-ties.” 
(“Steps are being taken to bring into cultivation 
the oyster-beds on the West Ccast of Ireland.” 








Daily Mail.) 
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Jockey. ‘‘H® LOOKS A PRETTY HOT ’UN.” 
Trainer. ‘‘Nort a BIT. COULD LIGHT YOUR PIPE ON HIM,” 
Jockey. ‘* WELL, THAT’S A BIT WARM, ISN’T IT?” 








to the conclusion that woman is at her best 
when she has passed the age of two-score. 
When champagne is kept in stock past a 
certain age it is apt to be ullaged. That 
lowers its market price; but, as connoisseurs 
know, it adds to the quality of the wine. 
Unmarried women over forty are, from the 
matrimonial-market point of view, regarded 
as ullaged. Actually they are improved in 
quality and value. The effervescence of 
youth has left behind more stable qualities. 

Hence, if the new institution of aulder- 
women is to be a success make it a con- 
dition that spinster-candidates shall sign a 
document admitting that they are over 
forty years of age. 

Don’t understand this matter myself. 
oe it’s all right, as these two eminent 
— orities are agreed. 


usimess done.—House of Commons in | 


Committee on Supply. 





A ComPLIMENTARY Pass FROM THE Boxgs. 


—Last week Mr. JoszpH Hurst received a | 


benefit from the Lyceum. was as it 
should be. For Mr. JoszpH Hurst has 
been bestowing benefits for more than 

irty years upon the famous theatre in 
Wellington Street, Strand, and Mr. Punch, 
having run a show himself aks upon 
the subject as an expert. r. JOSEPH 


Horst now exchanges “the front of the 
house”’ for the interior. In his honourable 
retirement—far from the madding crowd 
clamouring for places—may he live long 
and prosper. 





APHORISM FOR THE TsaR.—The nations 
who pay for the Peace Congress at the 
Hague are those who find the pieces. 











MEDICINE, NOT SURGERY. 
Dr. Cecil (the new doctor). * Swallow this, my 
| dear President, and there will be no necessity for a 
' surgical operation.” 








or 
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Curate, after weeks of serious reading and conversation with Gaffer Stokes without much apparent result, is at last rewarded by a look of 


Gaffer Stokes, 











\\ Freaidh ch i f * 


rapt exaltation on the Gaffer’s face. 
**A-mEN! THAT’s THE FIRST Worrs I sEE THIS YEAR! 








I] iD rl a To 
DEPRECIATIONS. 
IX, 
Tus CorIn AND THE Book, 
[Being a rough Paraphrase of a Speech de- | 
livered by Mr. H-ll O-ne on the subject of | 
the Siapenny Novel.] 
Ciar down your sixpence—tanner is the | 
term ? 
Or tizzy, is it ?—and the book is yours ; 
With other epoch-makers, all one price 
For who pays cash on nail and takes his 


pick. 
Small profits, smart returns; we ’ll sum the 
same. 


Put cost at twopence nett for) printer’s 


And tossed aside; say twopence meets the| Next rises question, how of Art herself, 
case, [joy. | Cheapened to make a coster’s holiday, 
With baker’s odd thirteenth thrown in for | Efforts of peerless Master priced at par 
‘There ’s the transaction viewed i’ th’ | With three of pot-house ale, or half a pew 
vendor’s light ”— Tn seething pit of playhouse, Surrey side ? 
pare the Cock and Bull of C.8.C.). | What if the public taste She means to mend 
| Depraves her own fine pallet? Sirs, I hold 
Now for the twopenny residuum | They wrong the People’s brain that count it 
Since two and two (makes four) from six is crude ; 
two. {brain | But, were it so, Art’s mission still remains. 
How strike proportion ‘tween creator’s|I speak from knowledge, who have never 
(Pure crucible of fancy, but for which 


(Com 








he actual work of Art could scarcely be) 
And common publisher’s mere tradesman- 
craft ? 
For ease of calculation, fractions waived, 
Put author’s obvious rights at three to one; 
And underrated, let me say, at that. 


rea 
A two-cent terror but I found therein 
Wisdom I somehow failed to find before. 
Man must be made to read, no matter what. 
Supply the thing and you create demand 
| To meet supply ; ’tis done in Billingsgate 
With tepid fish that else were like to rot. 


needs, (nine)— | Evenso, there’s moneyinit. Take my case, | Give quantity, what sort let Art decide, 
Ink, rags and stitching (stitch in time saves | Who am a man of too acknowledged worth | Who, once her highest known and recognised, 
The manufactured article ; groat remains; | To seem to blow a private trump of tin. Breeds godlike discontent of aught that aims 
How groat should be apportioned, this the | Yonder ’s an agent guarantees me down Beneath the highest. Take my case again. 





crux. ae : Three hundred thousand cents per master- | Think you that in my next ensuing boom, 
Here chapman chips in; claims, for wares piece, Solely because I suit my price to serve 
exposed [store, | Seven i’ th’ set,—two million, roundly told, | What class of pocket makes my fingers itch, 


On railway-platform, counter o’ dry-goods’ | 


Or huckster’s barrow bare to brunt of sky; 

Lays trifle on for time and talent spent 

In urging wayfarer ope purse and bu 

’Gainst better judgment; adds a farther 
touch 

For samples soiled by proletarian thumb 


Whereof the unimaginable bulk 

Might well intoxicate a smaller mind. 

This for the yearning masses, while the few, 
The cultured tens of thousands, still would 


bu 
My a. Deemster, dollar-and-a-half, 
My full-size Christian, four-and-six for cash. 


| My work will therefore sink below itself, 
Or show one little whit more vulgar then 
Than now it shows? Impossible, I say. 
Who laughs? I think you surely miss the 


point, 
| Or do me despite doubling my intent 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—June 28, 1899. 








u I 
Wrhins. 


| 








, ll 
| \ | 


NN 


ait 


YD. || 
CNS 
Ry AN 

















N 


SSOXOUXXNS 


WwW 
SSS - 
OSS 
WSEAS 

SOROS SWAN 
. SS 


SS 
S 


SS 
== 























1 | 


i 


1 Ae \\ 
iN 
| K . 





SAREL RRAAMAL EE See 
WES Re ER LOR 
ALE AE ER ee 


SSF 


er ee ee a 





























Wiha ata waver 





Samer we, 
oa 


a me a 4 
7 































































































THE CLERICAL CROW. 


° Sime Micwaxt (to himself). ‘CONFOUND THAT BIRD! HE’S GONE OFF WITH ALMOST ALL I HAD LEFT 


—BORROWED MONEY, TOO!” 
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The Vicar’s Daughter. ‘‘ PAPA WAS VERY SHOCKED, GILES, TO SEE 
YOU STANDING OUTSIDE THE ‘GREEN MAN’ THIS MORNING, AFTER 
CuvrcH.” 

The Village Reprobate. ‘OI CAN SURE YE, Miss, IT WUS NA FAULT 
0’ MOINE THAT I wUS STANDIN’ OOTSIDE!” 





LETTERS TO THE CELEBRATED. 


To Srr ALFRED MILNER. 


Srr,—You are a High Commissioner. While most of us potter 
along the dull path of our daily lives, you are of the select few who 
guide the yo of governments, pen despatches, call at need for 
armies and navies to support their pronouncements, and, in a 
word, represent the majesty of Great Britain in distant lands. 

It seems but yesterday that you set out for South Africa, that 
grave of so many reputations, which Providence and Mr. JossPH 
CHAMBERLAIN had selected as a field for your ambitions and 
energies. With how loud a chorus of praise and encouragement 
did you go forth. You were a Balliol man; you had lived your 
allotted undergraduate span in the mild and magnificent eye of 
BENJAMIN JowEtTT; you had been Mr. GoscHEn’s private secre- 
tary; you had been a journalist; you had directed your imperial 
steps to Egypt, had helped to govern the meek fellah and had 
written a book on your experiences; you had friends, a host of 
them, who wished you well, and not a single enemy. And thus, 
as the ship bore you from our shores, we realised with a sigh of 
relief that at last the haughty Kritczr, the malleus Josephi, was 
about to meet his match, and that through you, your suavity, your 
firmness, your temperate demeanour and your energetic action, 
the stiff-necked Boer of the Transvaal would be brought to recog- 
nise his true place in the divine order of things, and to submit to 
the hand of manifest Destiny as guided and strengthened b 
CHAMBERLAIN, your eye-glassed Chieftain. The situation in Sout 
Africa was difficult. Rarely in that land of difficulties has there 
been a situation demanding so much tact and patience, such gentle 
and kindly humouring to soothe wounds still raw, such wary 
walking to find a safe way between financial rogueries and Jingo 
excess on the one side an obstinacy, suspicion, and resentment on 
the other. But it is in difficult situations that the master-mind 
displays itself ; when to the commonplace man the puzzle appears 
impossible of solution, lo, the heaven-born genius arrives and 
everything is swiftly made plain and easy. Such a master-mind 








and such a heaven-born genius, it egneenet, we had secured in 
you, and therefore you went, heavily-freighted with our confidence 
and our praise, to be High Commissioner at Cape Town. 

For a long time we heard little or nothing of you. To be sure 
matters did not seem to be anguaring in the Transvaal. The 
Uitlander still clamoured for what he called his rights, still he 

roclaimed to all the ~— world that he could not possibly be 

appy until he got the franchise, and still Mr. Kriesr and the 
Read refused to provide this rich and interesting alien with his 
favourite plaything. ‘Give Atrrep MILNER time,” said your 
supporters, “ wait till he’s firmly seated in the saddle, and then 
you'll see what will happen to Kricasr.” Well, we waited; 
there wasn’t much else for us to do; and atill, as time went 
on, Mr. CHAMB#RLAIN uttered dark sayings, and most of the 
newspapers declared that if we failed to do our duty promptly in 
the Transvaal, we might just as well resign ourselves to the 
mockery and contempt of civilised nations. Then suddenly the 
crisis became acute, the Uitlander clamoured with an even louder 
voice, the Boer became more and more suspicious and determined, 
the franchise receded into a dimmer distance, there were rumours 
of Army-Corps and Squadrons, Mr. CHAMBERLAIN still uttered 
dark sayings, and then one blessed morning we woke to the 
knowledge that everything was about to be settled in our favour, 
since a Conference had been arranged between you and Mr. 
Kriasr. 

The Conference took place, and, I shudder as I write the dreadful 
words, back to Pretoria went President Kriiczr with all the 
honours, while you, Sir, returned to Cape Town, having accom- 
plished nothing. 

And then your despatch, that impassioned despatch, which was 
sent ae gro yb the telegraph wires, was published, and in a 
moment, as if by magic, things that had been bad became worse, 
the whole tribe of Jingoes began to wave flags and shout for blood, 
and calm and sober Englishmen who had trusted you and placed 
their hopes of a settlement in your abilities and exertions, were 
struck with shame. 

Do not misunderstand me. No one was disposed to blame you 
for the failure of the Conference. Mr. CHAMBERLAIN is a hard 
taskmaster, Mr. Krier is a hard and cautious bargainer. To 
reconcile the instructions you had received and the opposition you 
encountered might well, we ounpteed, have been an undertaking 
too difficult for a merely mortal High Commissioner. But, alas 
for that melancholy, that untimely effort of cabled rhetoric, your 
despatch. How shall we henceforth, with these rash, these 
passionate, these ill-omened words before our eyes, put confidence 
in your calmness, your tact, or your judgment? I lay no stress on 
an occasional detect of grammar, for the wires often make havoc of 
grammar, and Mr. CHAMBERLAIN may not have been in a humour 
to correct ; but the tone of the whole thing, the temper it shows, 
its tawdry rhetorical pleadings, its appeal to prejudice and spread- 
eagleism, its ill-judged reflections on the loyalty of our Dutch 
fellow subjects—these qualities so crudely displayed cannot but 
destroy your reputation and your authority amongst those over 
whom you are set. That passage about ‘thousands of British 
subjects kept permanently in the position of helots” would, of 
itself, be sufficient to impair the career of an even greater man. 
How ridiculous, how preposterously frothy it sounds. Many of us 
have met, I suppose, some such South African helot; he was 
prosperous, well-fed, and portly; a heavy chain of gold, the badge 
not of his servitude, but of his wealth, stretched across his ample 
waistcoat; jewels sparkled in his tie-pin ; his clothes were of a rich 
and massive decency; his boots creaked of balances at banks and 
manifold investments. Such a man may be many things, but a 
helot he is not. 

y, oh why, could you not sleep on this literary effort and 
then tear it up and write another? Was your ardour so great, 
was the necessity so sharp that you must needs rush hot-foot to a 
telegraph office and worry the wires with these foolish helotries ? 
I cannot believe it. And, if your usefulness is gone, if the Boers 
denounce you, if the Afrikander Bond regards you with distrust 
and a bitter resentment, have you any one to blame for this un- 
happy result except your rash, impetuous, and overbearing self ? 

I am, Sir, yours sorrowfully, THE VAGRANT. 





Curious CorincipENcE.—In the Times Marriage list last week, 
it was announced that a Hooper had been united to a CRANMER. 
No doubt the ‘‘ Reformation Settlement” was a handsome one, 
It would have been perfect had their domicile been Latimer Road, 
and - clergyman who officiated a Riptxy. But it was near 
enough. 





M. A. pk Brocu.—One reason why the Peace Conference find 
a difficulty in arriving at any conclusion, satisfactory or unsatis- 
factory, is because there is a Biocn in the way. 
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First Cyclist (cross-eyed). ‘* WHY THE DICKENS DON’T YOU LOOK WHERE YOU ’RE GOING?” 
Second Cyclist (cross-eyed). ‘* WHY DON’T YOU GO WHERE YOU ’BE LOOKING?” 








A GENUINE 


CHEVALIER D’INDUSTRIE. 


Mownrez, montez, Mesdames et Messieurs, montez the stairs of 
Queen’s Hall, Langham Place, next door to the Hall of St. George 
(where the highly-trained performing ‘‘Gee Gee,” or GEORGE 
GrossMITH, continues to delight the public), and at an elevation in 
the building quite in keeping with the high-toned character of the 
entertainment, you will both see and hear, and, what is more, 
thoroughly enjoy the most artistically dramatic masterpieces of 
Mr. ALBERT CHEVALIER. Among these, his impersonation of old 
Gajfer who has been “ mindin’ the pigs this forty year,” and who 
knowingly defies his son from London to “take a rise” out of 
him, is in every way admirable. This must be coupled with his 
now well known pathetic song ‘‘ My Old Dutch,” which makes 
those who came only to laugh, remain to feel a choking sensation 


in the throat, and furtively imitate the action of the soldier who, | 


leaning on his sword, “ wiped away a tear.”’ Scarcely has the 
audience stifled its sob than they are moved to convulsive laughter 


by Mr. CHEVALIER’s reappearance with the song of “‘ Blue Ribbon 
Jane,” and after another interval of rest he entertains them with a 
sketch of a broken-down professional actor, who, having in his 
time played all parts from Hamlet to Clown, is now out of work 
and struggling for a livelihood. It is a Cruikshankian illustration 
to a character that Dickens might have sketched. Then his 
typical Frenchman of the café chantant with light-hearted song 
and indiotick-tock-tra-la-la refrain to a trés chic chanson, all “go” 
and no sense. In Mr. ALBERT CHEVALIER’S programme there is 
no such word as “ fail,” everything being successful in its degree. 
Mr. CHEVALIER is assisted by a clever trio of vocalists, Miss Carr 
Saw, Mr. Harry Brett, and Mr. Frank PEMBERTON, and by 
way of contrast to all the singing and speaking comes the delicate 
conjuring of Mr. Carts Hinton, ‘‘The Magic Mute,” whose sleight 
of hand is excellent. 

Mr. ALBERT CHEVALIER, who is always hard at work in town or 
country, certainly deserves the title of “‘ Le Chevalier d’ Industrie” 
in the very best sense of an honest translation. 











THE GROWTH OF THE BOUQUET. 
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Apvice Gratis, 185 

Advice to an Ambassador, 108 

After the Holidays are over, 16 

Age Omniscient (The), 250 

A. H. on the C. and 8., 189 

Airs Resumptive, 174, 186, 196, 222 

Alice in Aylwinland, 94 

Almost—‘' Alone he did it!” 123 

Another Conference, 279 

Answers to Correspondents, 51 

Anthropological Experiment (An), 142 

Aphorism for the Tsar, 305 

Apologia of a Neuropath, 150 

Apparent Difficulty (An), 244 

Ars longa, Vita brevis, 168 

Art of Lying (The), 189 

Ascott Heath on the Derby, 261 

At Monte Carlo, 286 

At the “ Rag,” 46 

At the Royai Academy, 208 

Auguste and Ludwig, 17, 117 

Au Midi, 78 

Automobile Red, 190 

Aylwinniewynne; or, the Romany Rot, 
258, 268 

BacueEtor Uncle’s Diary (A), 4, 16, 25, 
157, 171, 190, 286 

Bactereological Ballade (A), 198 

Ballade of Incurable Malady (A), 58 

“Bar, Bar White Sheep—Alas! without 
Wool!” 226 

Behind the Scenes, 216 

Behind the Veil, 109 

Belle’s Stratagem (The), 291 

Billiard Championship (The), 262 

— Cry of Lord Northampton (The), 

231 


Blessings of Science (The), 159 
Boom in Beggary (A), 220 

res, 173 
Bounties up to Date, 75 
Bumble’s Lament, 293 
Burning Incident (A), 12 
CamBRIDGE Wins, 158 
“Cela va sans dire,” 11 
Cerrig-y-Druidion, 282 
Chacun 4 son gout, 289 
Chance of a Lifetime, 75 
“Chez Tata,” 252 
Childe Kriiger's Pilgrimage, 294 
Colourable Imitation, 241 
Coming back of Arthur (The), 15 
Complimentary Pass from the Boxes, 305 
Contidences, 45, 58 
“ Conspuez Tropfort ! 1” 272 
Consular Conveniences, 142 
Correction (A), 225 
Crews at Putney (The), 123 
Critic as a Pluralist, 262 
Cruel Cannibalism ! 3 
Cruising Cab (The), 61 
Cryptic Journalism, 129 
Cuckoo Notes in the Avenue, 158 
Curious sees ag 309 
Cutting Remarks, 34 
Dancer (The), 169 
Decoy Bike Chas), 201 
Deprecation (A), 159 
Depresiations, 6, 18, 42, 54, 114, 126, 210, 


Dérouléde et Dre \e 

Dick at the "Delphi, 

Dilemma (A), 129 

Dining out, 75 

Din —% Chairman's Vade Mecum (The), 


| Discretion, 178 


Dividends and Drama, 297 
* Drink, » pre itty vans drink!” 197 
Drop for icquart (A 
EarTH’s New Shape a "99 (The), 60 
Easter in Paris and After, 178 
Easter Traveller's Vade Mecum, 145 
Easy Way (An), 184 
Economical Justice, 222 
Editorial Note (An), 3 
Eights at Putney (The), 137 
Encyclopedia Britannica, 111 
End ot a Diplomatic Farce, 130 
| Essence of cee 71, 83, 95, 107, 119, 
131, 148, 155, 167, "191, 203, 215, 227, 
| 939) 251, 275, 287, 299, 304 
Etiam in Arcadia ego, 27 
| Experiment in Swinburnian * 244 
Fair and Forty Thieves (The), 9 
| Farewell to May, 258 
| Felix Faure, 102 
Figures for those who need them, 12 
Finished, 205 
Finishing Housekeeping, 208, 217 
Flat that Jerry built (The), 93 
Florence in the Future, 72 
Food and Philosophy, 263 
Forewarned—Forearmed, 17 
Fortune of War (The), 280 


Found in their Easter Eggs, = 
From “ A Bachelor Uncle,” 99 
From a Professional Diary, 181 


Genutine Chevalier d’Industrie (A), 310 

Girl Caddie of Guernsey (The), 171 

Golf Ball and the Swear (The), 15 

**Good Business,” 262 

Good Old (Sunday) Times, 167 

Great Intelligencer (A), 112 

Grierson’s Only Way, 100 

HAL¥-a-DozeEN “ Leagues” under the Sea, 
60 


Hamlet for Ladies, 256 

Her Majesty’s Muskete eTS, 28 

** How’'l at Surrey (A),” 250 

How to End our Novels, 225 

How to Enjoy Life on the River, 273 

How to Settle it, 204 

How to Spend a Happy Day in China, 
113 


How to Write a *‘ Play Novel,” 165 

IpeEaL Newspaper (The), 267 

Il Povero, 263 

In a Gallery, 101 

Infant Aspirations, 148, 160 

In Many a Land, 122 

“*In my Library,” 226 

In the Cause of Peace, 

Invasion of eine tho, 149 

“Jam” non * Satis 

Jingoes, 47 

Jonathan the Colonist, 47 

Kixt (The), 135 

Lavy Harberton and the Landlady, 177 

Lament, 82 

L’ Armée et les J uges en Angleterre, 77 

Laugh at the ** Cri” Oe 69 

Lay of St. Valentine (A), 73 

Le Lendemain de Carnaval, 99 

Les Ministres en Angleterre, 105 

Letters to the Celebrated, 5, 29, 221, 309 

Letter to the agg - 

** Lines to Phyllis,” 

-~ of the men th 8 Vade Mecum (The), 
285 


Litera Scripta manet, 9, 46 
Little Chat (A), 219 

London Laws, 150 

London the Beautiful (?), 281 
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Longing of a Lyrical Layman, 96 

L’Opulento, 276 

Lord Gr-mth-rpe’s Commentaries, 41, 53, | 
64, 81, 90 

Lost Leader (The), 52 

Lowther Arcadian Latin, 217 

Lyrical Outrages, 49, 71, 75, 96, 99, 138, 
166, 219, 240, 298 

Map Questions, 48 

Mary Ann Keeley, 141 

Masque (A), 303 

May Meetings, 216 

Melleas and Pelisande, 39 

Microbe Triumphant (The), 87 

Minor Troubles, 293 

Modern Hero (The), 169 

Modern Philanthropist (The), 118 

Moral Doctor (The), 135 

Moral Metropolis (A), 198 

“ More Light,” 65 

More Metropolitan Improvements, 49 

Morte d’Harcourt, 30, 65 | 

Most Horrible ! 106 

Mr. Briefless, Junior, and his Canine 
Client, 81 | 

Mr. Punch’s Dramatic Recipes, 285 } 

Mr. Punch’s Dramatised Novels, 36, 59, 
124, 136 

Mr. Punch supports the Ocean Penny 
Postage in 1851, 21 

My Favourite Song, 281 

My Lord and My Lady, 41 

My Lost Cabby-Crawler, 84 

My Mother Tongue, 121 

My Star, 112 

Mystery at Eccles, 97 

Necessary Kit (The), 237 

New Bird (A), 82 

New Boom (A), 209 

New Danger (A), 145 

New Descent of Man (The), 3 

New Poetry (The), 185 

New “ Provincial Tour” (The), 1 

New Scrip for an Old Song, 57 

News for — a 201 

New Terror (A), 7 

Nice Night at Sea ‘AD, 18, 34 

Noisy Dogs, 276 

Nooks and ‘‘ Corners,” 205 

Notice Board for a Foreign Race-course, 
286 

Ops to ay 157 

Old Clo’! 

Old Order ‘Changeth (The), 150 

Old Refrain (The), 261 

Old Song re-sung (An), 17 

Old Style and New in January, 29 

Only Way (The), 165 

Operatic Notes, 233, 241, 264, 269, 
297, 301 

Orl we *ve got to do, 154 

*O *Tempora’! O Mores!” 125 

O that they, too, were Maying ! 243 

Our ‘‘ Adored Lydia, ” 185 

Our Booking-Office, 11, 15, 35, 40, 53, 65, 
76, 89, 97, 113, 121, 138, 147,, 166, 179, 
184, 197, b13, 325, 234, 249," 253, 276, 
281, 289, 301 

Our City Column, 204 

Our Mercantile Marine, 28 

* Ours” and Years, 117 

PALMISTRY, 165 

Party ‘‘ with a Past” (The), 282 

Pathetick Ballad of Sidney, Richard, and 
Frederick, 102 

“Patti! Patti!” 49 


277, 








Paulina Krtiger, 138 









Peep into the Future (A), 177 
| Pending Legislation, 240 

| Penitent Pirate (The), 130 
Phew! 106 
Pinero’s ‘‘ Pop, 
Playgoer’s Nightmare (A), 101 
Poeta Nascitur, non Fit, 15 


” 989 


Point of View (The), 298 

Points for Pantomiime-Producers, 3 
Policy of Pin-Pricks (The), 37 
Postage Stamp Inscriptions, 4 
Press Developments, 133 

Prison Fare, 77 

Private Views, 229, 252, 
Proposals for Peac e, 94 


255, 265 


| Proposed Additions to the Paris Exhibi- 


tion of 1900, 63 


| Protest (A), 12 
| RaTHER at Sea, 82 


Re-dressing the Wrongs, 165 
Rejected Proposals, 190 
Remarks ad Rem-brandt, 105 


Resolutions Resisted, 3 


R. I., Piccadilly, 180 
Rise in (Mezzo)-Tintos (A), 193 
Rus in Urbe, 63 
SABE Finance, 262 

‘*Sarah’s Young Man,” 289 
| Sartor very much Resartus, 267 
**School Treat” (A), 27 
“* Seeing Double,” 162 
Seeing is Believing, 23 
Sine qua non (The), 123 
Skipper’s Life (A), 202 
So Courtly, 52 
Sold at the Sales, 51 
Some probable Agenda, 243 
Some safe Prophecies for 18¢9, 12 
Some Subjects for Taxation, 171 
Something Instead, 250 
Song of Letters (A), 192 
Sorrows of a Rising Young Man, 88 
Sortes Shaksperianz, 120 
South Africa re-visited, 2:5 
Southampton Bar, 45 
Spare a Kopek ! 270 
Sporting nc + aa 87 
Sportive Songs, 
Sport of the Puture (The), 226 
Spring Fashions, 96 
Spring Cleaning, 207 
State Regulated Art, 288 
Steward ! 157 
St. Paul’s Cathedral, 161, 182, 214, 288 
Strange Fact in Natural History, 13 
Striking Experiment (A), 93 
Struggle for Life (Tne), 77 
Struggle with Fashion (A), 106 
Sunday Papers, 243 
‘Swallows have come back” (The), 177 
Taxpayer's Vade Mecum (The), 122 
Tear-in-Eye of Tiers at the Laugh-and- 

Cry-Teary-’un Tear-tre, 207 
Teetotal Budget of 1999, 122 
Temple Flower Show (The), 273 
Thackeray and Mr. Punch, 258 
Theatrical Novelties, 231 
Their True Vocation, 291 
There is no Foundation in the Report, 84 
Thoroughbred (A), 232 
To a Broomstick, 85 
To a Femme Incomprise, 112 
To a Fraud of long-Standing, 82 
To a Hard-hearted Editor, 69 
To an Old Tune, 231 
To a Novelist of the Modern School, 34 
Tobaccilli, 297 

















312 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jone 28, 1899, 








Tobacco, 285 

To Daphne, 46 

To Lydia, 120 

Tommy and Jack, 47 

Too Bad, 87 

To Paris and Back, 237 

To the G.C.R., 137 

To the Matrons of Columbia, 12 
To the Queen, 243 

Town and Gown, 111 

Tramps Abroad, 51 

Travellers’ Tales, 46 

True Reason (The), 263 
Twentieth Century (The), 33 
Twenty-first Century Publishing Co., 253 
Two or Three Napoleons, 180 
UmBRELLA (The), 85 

Under the Lyceum Convention, 195 
Up-to-date, 154 

Urbs in Rure, 273 

Utopian Journal (The), 228 
VANISHED Island (A), 10 
Verestchagin Review (A), 85 
War to the Bun, 61 

Weather (The), 184 

What he would have laid, 16 
What Price Crawlers? 135 
‘**What she really wanted,” 217 
Who's He? 24 

With Army Estimates, 97 
Without Ceremony, 274 
Wonderful Fluid (A), 229 

* Write me down ‘An Ass’! 63 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS, 


AFRICAN Pool, 151 

After the First Grip, 79 

Alice in Bumbleland, 115 

** All the Comforts of a Home,” 163 

Another “ Pin-prick” !! 31 

At Last! 271 

Ave! Victoria, Regina et Imperatrix! 
246, 247 

British Bun (The), 211 

Cape to Cairo, 139 

Clerical Crow (The), 307 

Diogenes-Morley, 43 

** Dogs of War,” 293 

Fight for the Foot-plate (The), 127 

Free-Lance (The), 1&7 

Harcourt’s Pastoral, 67 

Involuntary Schools, 199 

** * John's’ Comforter,” 175 

Moral Suasion, 259 

New Man (The), 55 

New Postillion (The), 103 

New Year's Greeting (A), 7 

Pied Piper of Rhodesia (The), 223 

Smile that Failed (The), 283 

Suspense ! 19 

* Wake him up!” 235 

Warned Off! 91 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


A. B. C. Girt who is D. E. F., 45 
Absent-minded Gent and Maid, 60 
After-dinner Speech-Machine (An), 85 
Applicant and Board of Guardians, 250 
*"Arry at the Horse-Show, 147 
‘Arry Mounting on the Wrong Side, 21 
‘Arry ‘Olborn and Sally Strand, 2 
Art Critic’s Caution (An), 208 
Artist and the Little Model, 148 
Artists’ Pictures gone to Academy, 171 
Artists’ rejected Pictures, 205 
Asking for Christmas Tree Fairy, 4 
Astronomical Reprobate (An), 25 
Astronomical Student's Moons, 150 
Aunt Jane at a Cricket Match, 226 
Beatrice's Bravery at the Dentist s, 94 
Beef Tea made from Mutton, 114 
Bicyclists resting in Country Road, 88 
Boatman’s Praise of a Fish, 238 
Boatswain and Little Cadet, 47 
Bobbie's piece of Barley-Sugar, 165 
Bookmaker and Detectives, 63 
Bookmakers’ Sanctuary (The), 134 
Boy and a Toy-Engine, 27 
Boy and the Tiger's Head, 105 
Boy writing to Schoolmaster, 279 
Bride's Friend’s Sympathy (A), 181 
"Bus Driver chaffing Cabby, 803 
Butler putting away the Port, 222 
Buying a Hunter for Two People, 76 
Cabby and Andromeda Picture, 173 
Captain's Laugh infectious (The), 180 
Celebrated Nose (A), 85 
Chamberlain “ Not at Home,” 74 
Chancellor of Exchequer’s Taxation, 110 
Chaneellor playing Cup-and-Ball, 86 
Chandler's Customer (A), 207 
Cheerful Artist and Despondent Friend, 
168 
Chief Justice and Commissions, 181 
Choirmaster and Pupil, 109 
Clergyman and Giles’s Half-Measures, 142 








Clove in the Apple Pie (A), 185 
Cockney Macbeth’s Words (A), 24 
Collision with Tinker’s Cart, 169 
Commissionaire at Army Stores, 183 
Coster at a Bone-Yard, 52 

Couple on a Sea-side Pier, 162 
Cross-eyed Cyclists colliding, 810 
Crossing-Sweeper and Coachman, 196 
Curate and Gaffer Stokes, 506 
Cyclist’s Marriage Proposal (A), 149 
Dance of Dots and Dashes, 124 
Descendant of Irish Kings, 289 


| Dialogue at a Roman Camp, 78 


Disguised Military Authorities, 179 
* Disintegrated "—an Upset Car, 144 
Doctor and Patient, 265 


| Dr. Cecil's Medicine, 305 


Driving Four-in-hand in a Park, 264 
Driving with Lamps by Moonlight, 108 
Duchess and the Concert Tickets, 41 


| Dying of a Broken Heart, 30 


Eastertide—on the Inner Circle, 157 
Electricity and Telegraphy, 62 
Elsie and Nursery Governess, 270 


| Employer and Clerk, 82 


Employer and Unpunctual Clerk, 123 

Errand-Boy and Equestrian, 145 

Examining a Boys’ Class, 186 

Fair Cyclist collides with Parson, 298 

Fallen Horse and Roman Empire, 160 

Farmer and a Labour Agitator, 228 

Farmer Paderewski, 204 

Fashionable Doctor's Patients, 177 

Feathers on Daddy's Mouth, 172 

First Night Critic (A), 188 

Fisherman's Whisky Flask (A), 89 

Fishing in Midwinter, 16 

Fishing in Preserved Water, 281 

Fishing Major and Gamekeeper, 217 

Fishing Man and his Boy, 48 

Fishing Man and Spouse, 301 

Flareups’ At Home (The), 233 

Fox-hunter’s New Clothes, 65 

Frame-maker and Gifted Amateur, 59 

Freddie's Dream about Angels, 90 

French Generals and Truth, 206 

Fritz and the “Swift” People, &3 

General afraid of P!um-pudding, 231 

General's Opinion on Cycling Dress, 189 

German Master and his pupils, 294 

Gilded Youth's Brains (A), 84 

Golfer's *‘ Driver” damaged, 137 

Great Traffic Puzzle (The), 98 

Groom follows Hunting Mistress, 12 

Growth of the Bouquet, 310 

Hamlet at a Matinée, 29 

Hansom Window and Ladies’ Hats, 192 

Heads of Alien Barristers, 112 

Horse that runs away with you, 27 

Housemaid and New Gardener, 133 

Hunting Across—Beans? 100 

Hunting Ladies and Jack’s Horse, 136 

Hunting Man in River, 57 

Hunting People discussing Hot Summers, 
69 





Huntsman and ’Arry’s Bad Cigar, 112 

Huntsman and the Last Fox, 156 

Huntsman and the Railway Line, 122 

Husband and Wife to talk French, 135 

Impecunious Nobleman and Millionaire, 
193 

Imperial Bruin drinks to Peace, 242 

Inebriated Scotchman’s Soliloquy, 5 

Inebriate walking round a Tree, 87 

Irish Oyster (An), 305 

Irving and Bernhardt in Hamlet, 258 

Irving and Son at Lyceum, 195 

Jockeys riding over Horses’ Heads, 280 

Jockey, Trainer, and Kicking Horse, 
305 

Jones and the Old Otter, 240 

Jones mixed up in a Race, 256 

Jones out Deep-Sea Fishing, 286 

Jones’s Figure, 51 

Judge’s Tea in Court, 73 

Kaiser in the Tyrol (The), 291 

Kaiser's Moustache Edict, 145 

Kicking Horse’s Heels (A), 184 

Kicking Hunter (A), 40 

Labourer suffering from “Ability,” 96 

Lady and Boy Bathers, 300 

Lady and Cook Applicant, 244 

Lady Art Student's Pictures (A), 197 

Lady begs Pictures for the Blind, 225 

Lady Cyclist and Country Girl, 285 

Lady Cyclist and Thunderstorm, 277 

Lady driving Four-in-hand, 249 

Lady Mayor and Officials, 157 

Lady occupying Reserved Seat, 252 

Lady’s first Slumming attempt, 267 

Lady's Hair darkened at Roots, 102 

Lady’s Muff Illusion, 33 

Lady’s Orthography—at Brighton, 125 

Lady Visitor and Working Woman, 154 

Lady Wayside Photographers, 273 

Lawson and Sunday Telegraph, 161 

Letting the Mus-Cat out of the Bag, 129 

Lion, Bear, and Chinaman, 218 

Lion Comique and his Agent, 159 

Little Biffin's New Round Game, 46 

Little Boy’s Half-Holidays (A), 77 

Little Girl and Gent's Photograph, 121 

Little Girl and Grandpapa, 101 

Little Girl playing with Grandpapa, 64 

Little Hunting Lady and Old Groom, 93 

Little Hunting Lady on Dancing, 73 

Little Tomkyns’s Narrative, 71 

‘Liza describes being in Love, 42 

Looting the China Shop, 158 

Lord Charley and Russian Bear, 14 

Madame la République and Dreyfus, £90 

Maid sends off New-Year’s Cards, 17 

March Hare (A), 156 

Marrying a Domestic Girl, 209 

Masquerading as Three Musketeers, 27 

Mike, the Cellarman, 182 

Millie’s Opinion of Pin-Money, 129 

Minister and Cyclist’s Free-Wheel, 232 

Minor Poet and the Mirror, 153 

Miss Flirt’s Number of Engagements, 84 
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Miss Jones and the Foxes, 18 

Miss Jones at two Private Views, 205 

Mr. Bigwig and his Clerk, 282 

Mr. Fitz-Jones and the Dachsund, 202 

Mr. Green's Theatrical ‘‘ Cue,” 126 

Mr. Potts’ Civil Service Department, 234 

Mr. Punch and American Ambassador, 
lll 


| Mrs. Grumble and Vesuvius, 3 


Mrs. Jones and Midnight Oil, 216 
Music-Hall Illustration Method, 66 
Music-Hall Inanities, 6 

Music’s Petition to the L.C.C., 146 
Mutoscope for R. A. Pictures, 225 
Naturalist Brother’s Apiary, 292 
Nelly’s Torn Pinafore, 250 

Nervous Visitor and Tandem, 130 
New Alderwoman (The), 278 

New Centaury (The), 300 

New Servant and Clean Knife, 288 
Not up to Intellectual Conversation, 241 
Novelties in Neckties, 49 

Nurse, Effie, and Baby, 113 
Officers and a Butterfly, 291 

Old Lady and Unmuzzled Dog, 11 
Old Masters and the Old Missus, 75 
One Artist enough in a Family, 118 
Our Poet and Our Daughter, 262 


| Outside a London Theatre, 99 


Papa, Ethel, and a Labourer, 220 


| Parliamentary Circus Parade, 70 


Parlourmaid’s Streamers (A), 217 

Pat raw A Penance in Lent, 111 

Patti's Wedding-March, 387 

Peace otherwise engaged, 254 

Pearls at the Royal Academy, 214 

Peel's PiN for Pale Ale People, 256 

Pickpocket and Tin Tacks, 268 

Picture in Smoke (A), 118 

Picture of Chinese Football, 61 

Podgson catches a Fish, 298 

Policeman Balfour directing Traffic, 266 

Political Parrot-House (The), 230 

Portion of Potsdam Telegram, 201 

Prehistoric ‘‘ Peace Conference” (A), 22 

Professor Mysto the Palmist, 97 

Punch on “ Flying Fox,” 253 

Puritan Morley and Friends, 263 

Pygmies and Giant Trees, 35 

Queen Elizabeth and Tight Skirts, 154 

Quiet Listener asks for the Salt, 210 

Ready-made Coats{-of-Arms), 10, 58 

Race-horse Owner and Cadger, 257 

Real Derby Winner (The), 261 

Rector’s Daughter’s Hockey Club, 132 

Return of ‘‘ Our Mr. Beresford” (The), 
117 


Riding near Hunter’s Tail, 28 

** Roast Chestnuts” Fancy Dress, 57 

Robespierre’s Nose, 178 

Samoa and her Three Suitors, 194 

Satirical Cabby and Fare, 229 

Saving up for a Shop or Bicycle, 81 

Scene from ‘‘ School for Scandal,” 50 

Seats of the Mighty, 25, 87, 49, 61, 145, 
192, 208, 229, 264, 278, 274, 292 

Second Mrs. Muggeray (The), 72 

Shakspearian Illustrations, 132 

Shortsighted Gents and Pretty Girl, 190 

Sir Christopher and St. Paul’s, 170 

Skipper and Friend in Boat, 1€6 

Slum-People dancing, 219 

Spiky Ball-dress Material, 265 

Sporting Lion and Fox, 240 

Squinting Sportsman (A), 36 

Stick and Umbrella, 73 

Still Mr. Alfred Austin, 280 

Stores ‘Liquid Air” Department, 261 

Stranger and Potter's New Horse, 243 

Subalterns discussing Longevity, 106 

Swell Equestrian and Donkey-Boy, 255 

Switchback Watershoot Express, 277 

Sybil’s Soliloquy before a Mirror, 141 

Symptoms of Father's Convalescence, 15 

Tailor’s Model (A), 256 

Taxameter Perambulators, 193 

Timid Admirer’s Wireless Telegraphy, 269 

Treading on a Duchess’s Train, 33 

Treading on Tom’s Pain, 237 

Tsar’s Fancy Ball (The), 38 

Twelfth Night Characters, 9 

Two French Students, 39 

Umpire Punch and Australians, 802 

Uncle George's Latin Poser, 178 

University Bathing Costume, 179 

Vicar’s Daughter and Village Reprobate, 
309 

Vicar’s ‘‘ Gregorian” Tones (A), 198 

Viilage Pew-opener Deceased, 174 

Visitor and the Family of Twins, 23 

Where Nelson fell, 213 

Who invented the Bagpipes? 13 

Why Ella wears an Old Hat, 221 

Why the Devil tempted Evo, 54 

Wife's Lecture on Betting (A), 274 

Widowed Flower-seller (A), 297 

Wishing he were a Mormon, 120 

Young Wife whose word was Law, 201 

Young Workman's Old Age Pensions, 26 
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